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| on Te. i Footy grew, 
Which when in Earth have deeply taken Root 





Whilft up to Heaven the lofty Branches Shoot. 
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The Wife too hard for the Husband. 


1S, by that Candle, in my fleep 1 thought, 
C One told me of thy Body thou wer't nought - 


Good Husband, be that told you ly’d, fhe faid. 
And {wearing, laid ber band upon the Bread. 





Then cat the Bread, quoth be, that 1 may deem — 


That Fancy falfe, which true to me did feem. 
Nay, quoth the Wife, the matter well to bandle, 


Since you firft fwore, you firft muft eat the Candle. 





To the Ingenious Mr. —~ on lus Poem 
call’d the Queen: 


Udas for Thirty Pence, bis Saviour, fold, 
y For, Mifer like, be knew no God, but Gold ; 
put Charles provok’d by Poverty or Spleen, 
Hath rival’d judas, and bas fold bts Queen. 
Your Friend, Nich, Cox, the Riddle can unfold, 
iVbo dearly bought, what Mevius cheaply feld. 
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On a W2fe. 


ET me but bave a Wife whate’er fhe be ; 
So fhe be Woman "tis enough for me, 
/ ask not one in whom ali Virtues fhine ; 
Her Sex alone endears ber to be mine. 
Lf {he be Young fhe is not flubborn grown, 
And | may form ber Adanners to my own > 


‘If Old, a Wife, and Mother, both I have, 


And either may a Kifs, or Blefling Crave - 

If She be Fair, She's lovely tothe Sight : 

If Ugly, why 2? What's matter in the Night ? 

If {be be Barren, 1 am free from Care ; 

If Froitful, Children coflly Bleffings are ; 

If Poor, fhe'll Humble and Obedsent be : 

If Rich, who'd feay a Golden Slavery ? 

I'm Lord, and Mafter, if fhe prove a Foo) - 

lf Wife, | [ball be fo, to let ber Ruie. 

Unjust are thofe who *gainft the Sex declaim, 

When ‘tis not they, but we deferve the blame ; 

They all are well enough, had we but skik 

The good m them to take, and leave the ill : 

That Wive’s and Husband’s Humours feldom 
mect 

Is not "cause thofe want Goodnefs, but thefe Wit. 
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To Love. By a Lady. 


if Ove thou difturber of my Ref, 

« Thou Cruel Tyrant in my Breaft ! 
Thou makeft me Wear a beavy Chain, 
None ever felt fo fharp a Pain ; 





Play with the Winds which weaker Trees o ertbrow, 





Put sf a Pleafure ’tis to thee 
From the Pain I'd not be free, 

But Hug and Nourifh my Difeafe, 
Till Death no longer let's me Pleafe. 
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Part of a Prophecy found in Hierogliphic Characters in 
a Manu(cript on an upper Shelf in the Chine/e Library 
(by a Gentleman lately come from the Lunar World, ) 
not underftood by the moft Profound Author of the 
Confolidator, or Partially wink’t at by him (as havin 
a Retrofpeét to himfelf) when he was Studying o 
Scandal there, and Ways and Means how to deftroy 

Monarchy, and fet up a Common Wealth, | 
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a | 


—e~ Hen too, a Dull Obferving Fool, : 
With brazen Face, and FaGions Soul, 
A Parties Trumpeter, and Tool. j 
Shall.one Day find - (when ’tis too late) 2 
A Three-Leg’d Tree will be his Fate, 
And cure bis Spleen to Church, and State, S | 
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The Gentleman’s An{wer to his Friend, 


that refus’d him his Hor/e. See the 
~~ Jaft Poft. 


Find now, too Late, 
Imujft fuffer the Fate ; 
That attended Gen’rous Timon ; 
As they profer’d their Purfe ; 
So you offer’d your Horfe, 
When I did not want st , Friend Simon, 


But now I'm tn baft, ‘a 
You forget what's paft ; os 
In plain, You won't Lend your Gennet ; 1 
But why doft produce 
So Stale an Excufe, 
As be won't be at bome this Sennight ? 


‘Tho’ Friends I bave many, 
I Thought not any | 
Would fooner affift my defire : 
If I ask any more 
l'm a Son of a Whore, 
Tho’ I trudged it a Foot thro’ the Mire, 
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Advertifements. 


A LL Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, who bave any 
ORIGINAL Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Hus 
morous, Gallant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Receipts, 
anh Ss. proper to infert in this Paper, they are defired 
to fend them to H. Playford, at the Temple Exchange, 
Fleetftreet, or B. Bragg, in Avemary-Lape: And like- 
wile to order it fo, that they may come to their Hands by 
Wednelday Nighs at fartheft, or they cannot be inferted in 
that Weeks Poft, 

*,* The Undertakers of this Paper having been feveral 
times Impos'd on by forme, who have fent Old Copies 
of Verfes, inftead of New ; this is to defire thofe, that 
they may fend none that has been Printed before. 





— 


a — 
— 


LONDON, Printed by Tho. Warren, for the Undertakers: And Sold by Hugh 


iMontgommery, at the Golden Anchor in Cornhil : 


Tho, Hodgfon, over-again{t 


Gray’s-Inn-Gate, in Holbourn: Beokfellers: And B. Bragg, at the Blue Ball in 


dAvemary-Lave, 1705. 











